Squaw Widow. of Richard 


„ McLaughlin's 


Ough, Ons of | | 


Men, Is 105. Vears 0¹ 


In Those Distant. Days She Once Danced 


With Mclaughlin»: at‘, 


In: Om W Ay She Tells Story of'Ough’s 
(Courtship.and: the- Coming of ‘Whites, 


(BY D. W. HUTCHINSON.) 

II accompanying photographs 
: of Mrs. Betsey Oush,, of 
Washougal,: Wash., and. the 4 
Interview with her, are the | 
oniy ones ever given publica- . 

Uon, and it was only 
through tne personal friendship of the | 
writer that she could be induced to 
have her pletures taken hee to tell of her. 
past. 7 
Mrs. Ough was once noted for 
comely appecrancg and many good 
+ eeds: the latter would fill a chapter of 


and there 18 ee to prove that it is 
true. 
Hor husbané, ern Ough, was doru 


I 


post at Fort Vancouver, In 1832. Mrs. 
Ourh is now 105 years old and ts sur- 
Wed by a daughtor, Mre. Sarah Cam- 
brage, now living in Fortlend, and 
three sons, Frederlo. Ough, living at 
North Yakima; Benjamin Ough and 
Johnnie Ough, Ilving at Washougal. 
4 Though her husband has long since 
— over the lonely tran without 
her helping hand te guide tho canoe,- 
phe still Hves in the littie.hpme over-, 
looking fhe mafestic, Columbia, on 
which have paddled ithe erage: of her. 
people for hges. „6 8 
Although‘the snows-of Her 105 years’ 
- have whitened: the raven locke until 
they are almost greed, and:the hand of 
timo hae written a, theusand lines in 
her face, her drain 4 Styl clear 2 
her memory Co oh. . 
On being asked her ere and to rola to 
some of her early expqsiences, she gave. 
the following ‘errative 1 Bi 
not expctly im, her ow. j 
biped to ganfer ‘pedutately z ‘her: 1 
rorical story: „ 7 
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Ai. ia pretty Tes“ mow ‘bh ‘count pat “5 ): 
"Paty TRO Ak VAL. TTI texBuny i 
N sar 

mer and Win and Winter and um 


But I can rememb 


er again 80 1 
wo i8 years old vein 


the time when 
fell. That w 
Nudson Bay — 51 under Dr, McLoughlin 
¢ame with oh! so many canoes end 

i fras then that I firot. * Richard, | 
Luture Aurband. 2 PASSE 


. 
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, Tather-and T. catching salmon. 
7 peddling and father was spearing when | 
er 


in England and came West. with Dr. ; 
McLoughlin and helped establish the |. 


the year when the, gay, Ugh!- 


ort Vancouver 


? 


E “My father was an Indian chief Whose 


name Wes Sly Horse and my mother’s! 
My father, 


“meme wan Running Fawn. 
was a chief amorg the Indlans thet 
held the Cascadea‘and the Salmon fish- 
erles. Mother’s people had always lived, 
et Washougal as long as any redman 
could remember. 

e were out on the Tiver, that day, 

‘I wag 


ali at once we looked up and saw, Oh. 
80 many canoes coming and lots of 


* White men in them. My father.and all 


their own, If printéd, Her story T have}! the Tndlane paddled to shore as quick 


told mostly in her gyn quaint language 


as thoy could and the chiefs say maybe 
we hed better kill these men.“ 

Then one great big man, they call 
NeLoughlin, he come and say no fight: 


lenty god skins and see all the nice 
hinge I will give you for them. I got 
all pretty things whet Indlau like. 
“Then my father-say, ‘meybe we het 
ter not Kill them yet. We see what 
they got first,’ 
nen all the Indlans go and get 
dlonty skins and come and trade. Some 
Set bends,,some get comb, some get 
~blanket, some get knife. 
Then is the time I-saw Richard. He 
as Standing beside Dr., McLoughlin. 
and was almost as big as him—six feet 


- and Oh, he look co nice! 

i “T look at htm and ho look at me and 
“when T look back egain he still looking 
At. mo. Then when T start to go away 
“with my father I lank beck’ once more 
“and Richard and Douglass and Dr: Me- 
TLouqhli 
and Richard started to fqllow me but 
Dr. gblHn put his band on his 
shoulder, and gald no, do Jou went to 
one your acelp?’ 

1 e Sd home to the “Cascades and 
Pns. dar müybe ong month after we 
„Were flahlug in the river again and I 
mad. been. thinking about that nice look- 


: at me, and I loolred down tho river and 
What: you think I see? A white man 
In canog, coming Tight. straieh to 
ae | amettisore no turn and lobk at me and 1 
where wa were. My father look at him 
That man bravo werrlor: 
N soma 


9 


Come ere all- by himself. 
Endlanzgut,’em Halt 


& 


Exact dste unknown. 


Wo want to trade. You go and bring |}: 
i 


two Inches, and welghed 240 pounds. 


Mn was all looking after ma 


ing Man all tha time that was looking |! 


RQ 
“Then he puil canos and come over 
and talk with us. Ho say''Little girl, 
what your name?” Father tell him my 
name le White Wink. ‘Well! he say, I 
call'you Botex. Ike Wat better.’ | 
„Thou my father nny. ‘What vou 
want? You como bere all alone? Mar- 
be so Indian kinn you.’ He stand up and 
say he no afraid any man: he can't 
think "bout anybody but White Wing. He | 
think he can seo White Wing In the 
clouds, White Wing In the forest, Whita 
Wing in- ls dreams. He cay ‘Cone, my 


pratty bird, and fy with me. T am 
lonely and my nest ts empty. Oh, he 
talk so nice; I can mind every word 


he say, 

“Then ha tell my father, ‘You give ma 
White Wing. I mnke you rich. T alive 
you lots of blankets, lots of beads, 

„ knives, lonking glass, hatchet.’ Father 
tell him No. when you get White Wing 
you go away, Inayhe you never com 
back agaln.“ Next day he come back.“ 
talk, talk with Futher and phie 1 
day for elgnt days. Tien Father reli I. B. 
“You bull house om the River and stay | 
here all time, I give you White Wing.” 

“Richard. he jump in canoe and say, I 
dulld house tomorrow; you come day 21 
tex tomorrow and I got’ house ready.“ 

Father. tell ail Indian warrlor to get; 
capoe ready, Kill lots of Deer, catch lots 
of Salmon—big white Chief marry White | 
Wing. 

“Dey after tomorrow como all the war | 
rlor reagdr—10 cances ali full we ddl 
dowa the River to Vancou€er. Preity 
0 I Le Richary | 
Be Tn 


5 standing en the River bank w: ‘iting: pig 

McLoughlin, Douglas and lots of other" 
men standing behind. : 

“My Father say to Rickard, ‘You 4055 
house?“ He laugh end say ‘I got house.“ 
I look up on the bank and he got a little 
bit of Jog house and the door standing 
; Open. : { 

“Then Dr. ‘Molaushtin come and tako 
my hand and fell me to stand beside- 
Richard, and all tho Chlefs and War- 
tiors to stand on one sido and all the 
white men to stand on the other Side. 
Then he sey to me: ‘White Wing, this 
man is dig warrlor and good man. When' 
I make you marry to him. the Red Man 
and the White Nan will be brothers. 
They muet live all the time In poacg and. 
never, never fight each other. The In- 
dlan must catch plenty af Salmon and 
get lota of good furp and tracs them to 
7 White Man, — 2 White Man must get 

plenty things thet. Indlan Ike and al- 
ways trade f2ir and never cheat Indlan.“ 

“Then my -father ke say ag long ag 

Rickard live in little hodse on River Red: 

Man and Wblto Man won't ncht. but all- 

the time catch Salmon and trucks Dr. 

McLoughlin give me fins silk an-! chen 
ene Mr, Deuylass give me pretty neck- | 
Jaco end all the men give me pretty 
things. 

“Then Indlan men gO down to canoe 
and get lots of salmon, lots or deer, 


make great big fire and cook en. By! 

and by we cat em. : f 
“After wo get ‘cm an ca:. Dr. Me- 

Loughlin and Douglas ging n rang abut: 


; tho Great Spirit and how he like all nien! 
„to live lu peace. Then Indlan warrior 
they all dunce und have big time. 

“Efght years we live in “Waucsuver int 
ittle house. Then we. set _big hoe. 


— * — S . 


- Publighed in The Oresonien, sometime in 1910. 


